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PERSIAN LOVE ELEGIES.. 
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The NYMPH of TAU RIS. a 
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OMNIA VINCIT AMOR. 
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To 


Lady TRELAWN We 


; MAD 4 My 


To wits. e in the modern ſtile of ful- 
ſome panegyric, by which the author equally expo - 

ſes himſelf and his patron, is far from my preſent in- 
tention. The meaning of this addreſs is merely to 
deſire your Ladyſhip's acceptance of a trifling per- 
formance. Perſuaded by a few friends that it con- 


tained ſome little merit, I was reſolved to offer it to # 


 Joupes. Tibullus and the gentle Hammond writ t6 
the elegant, the ſentimental and the tender : If theſe 


elegies are in any degree deſerving the above epithet, 


the propriety of addreſſing them to your Ladyſhip, 
will be queſtioned by none but ſtrangers to the name 
of Lady TxzLawny. ; 267 
I am, with the moſt Pon Reſpe &, 
Madam, 
Tour Ladyſhip's moſt obedient, | 
and moſt obliged humble Servant, 


JOHN WOLCOT:. .. 


. 
© 
. 
L — 
— 
. 
: 
" 
-A 
: 
— 
9 
. 
. 
=— 
= 
* 
- 
. 
. 
= 
” 
oy 4 
” 
* * 
- 
_- 
* 
* 
” ' 
, 
” 
* 
1 
W „ 
XY 
e = 
4 
. 
. 


- 
«a + 


* LY 
= 
@ +4 
N 9 _ 
— 
— 
*- 
. — 
8 
* 
* 
— 
* 
. a * 
- bo 1 
« 4 
4 
Y 
E 
© 4-- 
7 _ 


* 


e 
O F 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


His late Excellency Ste Villiam rainer. 


N Lady Fre? &s copies, hr fatty 
He Hr Fe 5 

Sir Geo Bags Rainer Bart, 

Lady Rodewy, 


Rchdekin, L. eq; 

ONS two copies 
Alexander, . 
Adamſon, mr. 

Adams, Mr. | 
Beach, Hon. T. eſq; 
Blake, Hon, W. eſq; 
Brown, H. 

— 2 * 5 dan. I. et 
Burke, D. eſq; ee. Coryion,, An ci 
Breen, Req Cans 14 * 

own, RE ements, elq tw 
| Bonton, J. n Collard, J. el; 


Cleland, S. eſq; Gray, W. eſq; 


Cooke, P. eſſ ; Sray, T. eſq; 
Couche, P. eſq ; Geffer na, G. eſg; four copies 
Cockburn, dr. Grant, J. eſq; 
Clarke, mr. ' Gilleſpie, J. eſq; 
Cooper, mr. Gamwon, dr. 
Cruikſhank, mr. Gordon, dr. 
Coutts, mtr. | Giddy,dr. fix copies. 
Claypole, mr. #wo copies Gray, mr. C. 
Carpenter, mr. Sally, mr. 
Daviſon, T. efq; #wo copies Gamond, mr. 
Dwyer, M. eſq; Hatriſon, T. eſq; Attorney 
Dauling, J. eſq; Segneral, fix copies 
Dawſon, A. mr. Hibbert, T. jun, eſq; four 
Drummond, E. eſq; copis. 
Davis, mr. Hamlyn, E. M. D. 
Dickſon, mr. 75 Hog, J. eſq. four copice 
Day, mr. Hardyman, J. eſq; 
Edwards Hon. B. eſq; 4 cep Hitchman, J. eſq; 
Evans, K. eſgj | Harris, dr. 
Edwaids, J. ei; Howard, mr. 
Ellifs E. eiq; Horn, mr. 


Evans, mr. organiſt of Spa- Hayward, mr. 


* 


niſh Town, tte copies Irwin, hon. J. eſq; tqa copies 


Evyeleigh; E. eſſq; Jones, R. eſq; er of 
French, Hon. T. eſqʒ 2 cop. the Aland, mee 
Foorde, E. eſdj * Juones, Weg 
French, M. elq; M'Intyre, dr. 
. Forreſter, R. eſq; Jones, mr. J. 
Frazier, H. eſq; 2h > mr. J. 
Fitzgerald, E. ec, enkins, mi. 
Fergüſon, mr. ackſon, mr. four copies 
Flamingo, mr. Kelly, J. eſq; two copies 


Ferizer, mr. Kiog, D. eq; four copies 


Ritchin, capt. | | Ramey, Þ P. . 9 
Knight, mr. | Ramſay, rey. mr. cue copies 
Lewing, R. eſq; two copies Ratcliffe, T. eſq;Ffour copies 
| Lawford, . cl GON Roſs, H. eſq; 

M. 


eſq; Ridley, N. eſq; 
Lewis, R. elq; Ramſay, C. 2. 
Lyng, B. eſq; Reeder, mr. b 
Fer of, Reid, mr. A. | 
Lunan, mr, Regnard, mr. 
Matthias, M. eſq; Rufiel, mr. 
Monro, D. 55 8 Seymour, hon. C. eſq; 
my eſq; two Shreyer, E. eſq; 
Sympſon, dr. four copies 
2 W dr. Sutton, Hz: e 
M'Glaſhen, dr. 9 Shackleford, E. two copies 
Morton, dr. Saunders, A. eſq; 
M' Millan, mr. Shepherd, mr. 
Marſhall, mr. H. Spencer, mr. 4 
M'Dermot, mr. Stoddart, mr. - 
Nankiwell, B. e ene. Smith, mr. W. 
N Snowden, mr. 


Price, hon, Sir Charles, fix Silvera, mr. A. | 
Stephens, mr. R. ir copies 


copies 
Palmer, hon. J. eſqs Stephens, mr. E. fix copiet 
Palmer, J. jun. eſq; Thomas, R. eſq; 
Fr 9. W. eſq; fix copies Thad N is and 
arker, H two copies ompſon, co. 
Poole, mr; * N W. 0 
Patch, mr. Iwo copies. Welch, R. 1 17+ 
Peebles, mr. Williams, capt. I; ho 
Pennington, {mr.. Webley, E. eſq; four copits 
Peace, mr. Wyra, C. eſq; . 
Read, 15 z fox copies White, mr. 1 
Read, z four copies Watkins, mr. 


Ridge, 1 T. 25 bt Wyater, mr, 


* 
% 1 
"x M, SSR 


——— — 


one — — — 


n 


4 — 4 - +4 * 1 * 
o 
4 * 
- * 
— . 
* 4 — #53 
— 
2 * * 
* - 4 
* . 
3 
- 
* 
* * 
— 
* 
U 
LY 
* 
» 1 
? R 2 — - 
” 2 : 
* * þ 
. 6 
* 
. : 
& * , 
IP | 
. 
* I 
* 
- 
4 
« 
* 
80 | * 
« 7 
* 
i 
4 4 . 
. 
*% * 
— 
4 
* 
£ 
* 
2 
” 
* 
* 
PR 
* 
o 
* 
" 
. 
dy 4 
. 
25 [4 4 a. FIR * 
Ma bo. th. tf . * ti. — — 3 
«„ ͤrLꝙůũv n — 


WAY — — — 


PERSIAN LOVE ELEGIES. 


d Ki nt 


SELIM'S INVOCATION ro LOVE. HE DETERMINES TO 
WRITE NO MORE FOR FAME, BUT TO GAIN THE REGARD 
OF MIRVA HIS MISTRESS. = 7 


W HE E es at | 
Ah! bleſs the ſwain who ſighs before thy ſhrine : 
Lo! ev'ry dear delight which RayTuRs knows, 
* is wholly thine. | 


No more Tl idly tune the line for praiſe: | NG 
Diviner hopes my glowing fancy move: ded: * 
I aſk the muſes for their ſweeteſt lays, 
To tell a beauteous maid how much I Love. 


Vain are our vows to Fame, alas l how vain! 
She waits to fee us on the mournful bier, 
Before ſhe pours the ſweet ungrateful ſtrain : 
What cruel mock'ry to the lifeleſs car ! 


641 


Mine be the bliſs to preſs the bluſhing maid, + 
And all the wiſhes of my ſoul impart: 
Be mine the rapture, 'midſt her ſmiles to read 

The name of Selim on the virgin's heart. 


How loſt to 11es are all the loſt to Lovs! 
Far from my preſence let indiff rence fly; 

Far let the ſilent ſullen tongue remove, 
The carcleſs air and cold unſocial eye. 


Divine the bluſh that o'er the virgin glows, 
When oft conſenting ſighs our toils requite ! 

Wild from our hearts what joy extatic ow. 
How from each yicldiog charm we drink delight! 


Let fools from love contemptuous turn away: 
The ſoft deſire, the tender ſigh revile: 

Ah l let my boſom feel th inſpiring ray; 
For what is life unbleſt by beauty's 8M1Ls | 
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c E S Il - 

HE GIVES' AN ACCOUNT” or MIRVA'S/ RETIRING - FROM 

SPAHAN, THE CAPITAL OF, PERSIA, To THE VALLEY/OF 
ZULPHA. 


From Spahan s walls the pride of Perſia ſtray'd, © 
With peace to wander through t the now vale 108 


With ineck Conteut to ſmile, the dove-ey'd maid, 
And breathe with roſy health the gk 


| Where Sandru' $ fre the banks of Zulpha le, 
And crown her valley with unfading bloom: 
Where, to the winds, whole woods of fragrance wave, 
And tuneful appt floats an BG to aig 


Where proflitution DLL wanton ſongs, 
Where abject 5LAv'xy bends the neck to pride, 
And Tumult thunders ith his thoulznd ee 


"The Courts admir'd, the modeſt damſel ches 
To ſteal her beauties from the public view: 
How like the berry that through Zulpha glows, 
And hides beneath the leaf its bluſhing *hue, | | 


ü 1.4 ) 


Tho Mirva's ſmiles ſo dear to ey'ry eye, 
Life, like the fun, to Perf's realms itopart ; | 
| Tho' at her bloom the roſe of Salem die, 
What ws the e eee er n | 


. 


| NY 
To Mirva's hand, I own my.wiſh aſpires; . 
Mean are my merit hers how far above ! ci? 
Vet can I boaſt | what the alone requires, | ops 
A heartto oba her, and foul to 1 LOVE. 0 A 


4 oO 


Few are the wants which wait the HAPPY PAIR: 
What, tho no gold their humble cot diſplays: q 
Content, divine Content with carelels air, 8 
Mag folly's palace bids the hauble blaze, | 74 


Cantentment FR te lendid domes of ing 
Where rankling Jealouſies in ambulb lie ; wo 
Where mad Ambition plum d with eagle wings, 
Strikes at the ſtars his wild aſpiring eye, 54 


Kings, liketheirlayes wholickthe « duſt, can. mourn. 
Vet flav'ry ſcarce can dream of ropal woe er 

Too oft they bleed by mis ry s . 
And N ith envy, on the world. below. 


* 


698 


') 


Ia rural bow te, Content delights bp del. 
To cull the fiveets of nature's fimple vale, : 


T0 join the hermit in the mols-dud cell, | 


And cacol with the daughters of the dale.” * 


To fortine's radiant ſhrine let thoulands| 
And to their withes heap their golden piles; | 

To one fair virgin let me breathe my vow, 
And let my anly'TxzASURE be her Mes. 


* 1 2 * 
? - a 
- = 
* 
= 
* 
? , 
* o 
* - „ 
> © 9 
— = Co v) ” 07 
- &.C7 > 1 
- 
- * 
7 * ; 
ou 4 - - 
= Fe 3 + 17 
% 11 „ 4& = 4 4 
L 9 : * 
. 74 . © © 
: 
> * 
= - - * Wt 7 
4 » : 
* 44 „5 % Py k 
- 
* „ "I 
o = 
8 4 
* - 
* * 
1. 4 25 5 
*%s * 31414 
L. ; 
: 
* 
, 91. 


* * = 
a 
+ Fs 


* 
* 
= 

97 
* ? q 
Ss = 5 
* 
S544 * 
5 
— 
. * * 46 wn bo = Tl . _ N 
F £4097 * 7 1 34: 7 0 
0 * 
» . * 8 44) — 4 
D f en 
4 A | - — 4 N 4 — 
F en.. 18303 e * 741 4 a 
/ , 4 * 
. : 
th . 4 +4 
as - 4 12 i 
p : 
: 
k F $3 15 4 
2 
4 LEE 
23 2 
-v . 
. - 
* 1 5 1 14 
* = - £ = 
: : 4 & of < 1 di pet 1 
4 l +7 . k 
= = = 
is beth 
” . — — 2 1 
Auugug VI: 4 am egen 
ft — 
6 
7 yp $| 
4 . N by - 
4 7 - « 101 f ? Dien. 
T 
2 | * 146 4 - » > 1 * i} 
« 4 » by —- 8 > os wo $4 - <> » = 
- . „ F 
don foul er l L 
* LY 
- 
- 
4 + 
3 
= .. 


(65869 


e 1 e o b f TT.) 
aulnes ADDRBS3 70 ms wurst, 


Wuisr Achmet? owns the triumph of thyeye, 
And mourns amidſt the fair Sultana train; 

Will Zulpha's virgin hear the hopeleſs fgh, 
Breath 1 from the glooms of Salem 8 humble plain? ? 


Whit Spahan's wealthy ſons with rapture own 
What all confeſs, that none like THREE are fair; 
Can I, poſſeſt of tender love alone, 


Touch thy loft boſom with my ſoul's deſpair? 


Wild as the gloomy Caſpian' s thund' ring wave, 
Thought urging thought along my boſom glows ;. 
Thy ſmiles alone the ſinking wretch can ſave, 
And lull the ſtorm that wrecks him, to Repoſe. 


Can language paint what hapleſs love inſpires | 
Ev'n ſighs are weak my anguiſh to impart : 

I bluſh to tell thee all my vain defires : 
Oh | read my wiſhes in a bleeding heart! 


2 The Emperor. 


«34 


Vain is the wiſh I fear, t ball thee Mine" © 
When! will the ſhepherd $ long loſt peace return? 
Ah ! . why did fate diſcloſe tharfbrm' divine, 


Spare, my deep ſorrow, gentle vitgin ſpare, 
Whoſe;beanties fir d me with the fond alarm: 

Blame nat my ſighs, but blame the guilty EY 
Which bounteous gave thee eur graceto charm. 


Unlike the cruel proud inſulting fair, itt YAT 
Whoſe frowas the lover's fruitleſs ſighs reprove, 

Thy dove-like nature will not ſcorn my pray'r, 
But learn to rtr where it cannot LOVE. 


Forbear, ye blooming tyrants, to upbraid 
Our humble ſighs, with pride and hard diſdain ; 
Is it a crime to love a beauteous maid ? 


Enough we ſuffer when we figh in vain ! 


The ſwains behold. my heart with anguiſh ſtung, 
Mark its wild tumults at thy magic name; 


Pitying they hear my hurry'd fault ring tongue, 
And ſee me tremble at a rival flame. 


v9 
In vain I firive to hide my jealous'fears, | 
" Nature's all voice how eloquent, ban aas? 


aint wth mes fans than all th por of ang 


OM THO el Ep Boll Po 
In wan deſpondence to theſe fhades 1 dee, 
Alas | Winne 
nn -66 bal 


Thus from the harder wings the wounded hart; 
But 10 not death his lightning feet 1 

Firm on his purpled fide the deadly 
Stings as he hounds along, and drinks his blood. = 
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Whale baſe the deep's eternal thunder bras. 

Whulſt through dect. 
The-madding Genius of the tempeſt ras, _. 

Wit dr G. d f Eb bl? a 
What are che gloomy: waves, which round me rel? 
. Calms to che raging tompaſt ef my md! 
Rille 39 e mouncaoſargey of my. b odd OD 

Here like the fenfelef; ſtatue, Wa. I 
From maga-to exc; I drop with. grief forlorn + s- 

2 a 
Lone, in u onen murky cound, mm 


Intent to pleaſe, r urg d my "ub 
No hopes, alas | the virgin's looks impart: 11 
Inform me, Fair-one, what can win thy finite :) 
And heave, Oh ans eee 


©, 6 2 ia < 10 5 {EV 2 9 
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( 1 ) 


Thou bid'ſt my eye no mare with arrow flow ; 
Thou bid'ſt my, heart no more with anguiſh heave: 
Command the raging tempeſt not to blow, 
And bid the Caſpian ſmooth his gloomy wave, 


For thee, I'll dauntlefs tread the time-ſtruck tow'r, 


Whore broods wan horror, darkling, Jorn and lone, 


Wh firetch'd ear drinking midſt the twilight hour, 


gerd ru eee ene 


Where on the wild heath fwells the frequent 
That holds, rar fon of martial _” n 


ox? © G6, . 
nam 


For thee, FU haunt e of the tomb. 
Where the lone taper near th unconſcious clay. 
Sheds on the horrors of the e νν 


——  ——— ks 


There; while the walt reſounds AGENT 


USGS echoes; ſhall Deſponderice bring 
- The ſaddeſt viſions on the mitid's wan eye, 
"That vic war's a6 Fangy's eee 


— — ——— — — — — 


(r. tl 
For thee FIl glow beneath the burning beam, 
Where ſallow, parch'd and panting for the ſtream 


| | Where the dark Witch amid the narky cell 
Holds damned converſe with the ſheete# dead; © 7 
Whete Night's pale fiends to bers unite'their yell | 


Lo to the depths of Erac's ſounding glooms,” | 
Where the fierce Arab haunts the murd'rous wood, 
Where threat'ning loud the headlong lion roams, 
Rolls the wild glaring eye, and roars for blood . 


I go; if fuch the wiſhes of my Fair; 
Nor ſhall my ſofteſt ſighs the nymph teprore : 
Whate er the virgin can command, I dane; - 
But lofe her image and forget to 0. 
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ume Is PERSOADED BY us FRIENDS TO RELINQUISH Hrs 
PURSUIT or MIRVA, AND TO ADDRESS- 2 — 
FAIR-ONE, HE REJECTS THEIR ADVICE, 


How few are lurd by Love's delightful voice ! 
3 To ſordid wealth each youthful flatterer flies; 


But Fortune eee 
Wich hourly diſcord and repentant ſighs. 


nd bn A ee 
Nor bid me to the aymphs of Tauris kneel ,.. 44 
05 I cannot pour my flatr res to the fair, 9 1 7X 
Nor feign the paſſion which I cannot fecl. 


Fair are the, maids of Tauris, fa the mids. | 
Which Spahen boaſts, and Caſbin s walls, diplay - - 

Sweet are the nymphs of Salem's peaceful ſhades, 
And ſweet the oymphs where Domar winds away. 


Alas! it is not Beauty's ſmile divine, 
Can fwell the conſtant rapture in my breaſt, 

No! tis that ſecret charm, and only Tring, 
Can make me happy and ſecure me bleſt. 


(13) 


Should I, by wealth, by fpecious wealth betruy'ds : 
To ſome new nymph my lifeleſs hand impart, 

How could I preſs with love th'expedting maid, | 
How bear the mmurmbrs — 


| Let angry Fare al her gt refurne, 
Pleas d l eigen de fruits of in my tant 
Less s 80 a," 

If on her lover Mirva deign to fie. th wy 


Me, cannot fortune's gloomy ſrowns de, 1 15 
Nor fink in dark deſpair my chearful mind 5 

moot ob mat | 
Dim for a while, but leave no trace 


Cure d be the wretch, and door to dwell alone 
'Midſt the witd roar of Tadmur's howling waſte, 

| | Who iweds the virgin to his heart unknown, 
The! r 


2323 — 


Where i is the ſweet diſcourſe that never FRY 
Each fondling act, the ſoul's delight to prove, 
The ſoft endearment kindling ſoft deſires, 
The figh, the ſinile, the tear of tender love. 

| * | 


640 
Methinks the murmur of reproof I hear. 
The wiſh to part, the deep deſponding ſigh: 

I ſee th averted cheek, th upbraiding tear, 
Scorn's killing ſmile and New difdainfuleye,: 


tit 
Ab ! could my heart to er vine dead, 
Deſire with other damſels to be bleſt, - 


Loſe the ſoft image of wy long loyd maid,, 


I'd tear the fond INCONSTANT from my breaſt: | 


Hope, lately ſung in Ofar's nels bow'r, - 


„ The pride of Feria, Selim ſhall be e \ 


No more ſhe charms my ſolitary hour: 
No more 1 kindle at her voice divine. 


Sweet Siren! ſhall I never hear thee more? 
Haſte with thy miles and magic looks mm 

I Know thee faithleſs, yet thy voice adore. z 
O haſte, and Rill Mage me with thy ſong. 
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Dran to'the eye is beauty” s melting charm, 1K 
Vet the ſweet cauſe of many a deadly gh 7 p 
Oft ta the fait poſſeſſor, fraught 1 with W b 

Wbene er -vnwatch'd by wildom's eagle . 


| * - 


Form'd to defend the fair; abet man kar 
Each art to lull the fimple maid explores 3. © 

With horror big contrives the villain plan, | * 
And feks to fin whom his eye adores | 


te Divine the cheek of ionocence” a | 
Yet bids "that check divine with bluſhes. burn; 
n Street is her voice, yet feels that voice with ighs. 


And bids that boſom which deligins him, mourns. 


He ſees the flent tear of forrows ſtart, 
Marks o ; cheek. the fallow hand of care, 
Eyes th the wild umult of her lab ring heart, | 


vet meanly triumphs at her deep deſpair. 


1646 


Bay, what for injur d virtue gan atone? 
What from the ſecret mourner wipe the ſtain ? 
Not all the gems of Perfia's ſplendid, etl... 

A thouland years of anguiſh, mourn in van 


Ye Perſian youth, how forage is the deed, -- 
To force from, artleſs innocence the tear: Wien 
| How bale to doom the virgin's Cory eat 
Becauſe the fondly deem d your fighs fincere, 


DS 12 1 


Make your torn country's deadly ſoes your preys 

Who chill ev n horrors dreary ſau} with, dread, .- 

| Wh at io rt wer. 
And wolf Ike bow! along the ae ach, 


But ah! forbear to ſpread the deathful wil le 
And wagten. thus our Perfian maids deſtroy :, 
© The deed which robs us of their fav ring file, 


From Life's few (tn ner. 
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SELIM TO 8 nnn HE ADVISES: THEM 
ro DROP THE'R UNLAWFUL CONNZCTIONS WITH THE 
DAMSELS OF GEORGIA, A PROVINCE REMARKABLE FOR 


. BEAUTIFUL WOMEN, BE FANCIES e IN ros- 
; e MIRVA:. 88 . 


. 
Who court for happineſs the wanton s arm . 
That darts on ALL the fond inflamiag eye, 
Aid choieles yields wall. for gold, ber charms. 


A 1 


WE GG Hus Pb bead pid 
And print with tranſport wild the burning kiſs -\. 
| Dothffiendſkipsbreathinſpreth'onhallow'd joy, 
| Or ae t wen the furgy of un? 


e 
The valley s ſhort liv'd flow 'r that blooms and fudet, 
A ſun that pours a momentary glare, 

Wenn 
e e EG or: 
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Tho Georgia's nymphs a purer bluſh difplay 

Than kindles on the cheek of virgin morn; | 
Their eyes, tho rivals to the di mond's ray ; 

Tho' Tarkies' ſnows their poliſh'd necks adorn ; 


Vet, yet their charms the maids of Spahan boaſt, 
TRurn's ſacred voice their cultur'd minds revere : 
Tho! in heir eyes the di'mond's beam be loft, 


Ve ſwaigs, to Spaban's gentle daughters turn: 
To MENTAL beauty let your hearts be led : 
And ve in tears her ſalitary het. 


When und your neck ſbe glues her bang arms, 
And, bent to pleaſe, exhauſts each witihirig art; © 


- With rapture melts you = midſt her glowing charms ; 
She leads your N ons captive, not the bur. 


41 2 q 33 35 
The midnig — ay hokd; 4. 
Lo l of a tene partner T pet Sr 


What bliſs her fragrint beauties to enfold, 
And ſoothe my flumbers on her faithful breaſt ] 


on 
> 
* 


Trax from her boſom Tarkies ſow may ſteal, 
His wrinkled hand her matchleſs bloom iuvadde: 

Still to my faded charmer will L Knee 
And love ber inoſt ven e ry grace iö ddt. 


Hard is his heart, in er ry virtue OD, te Luk 
Wbo only weeps thatſhe chn d ag mord. \ 


Cruel, to -bid-hee broaſt 'whinanguiſh heave, : 
Becauſe her en eee to fiptilre sn 
Baſe, to forget the jb Her beauty g : 21 
And ch I fhaget faded in hie artn. +: id ot bo A, 


How curs'd the ſtranger to the nuptial tie, 
When Death's pale horrors gloom around his head | 
Without a friend to cloſe his hopeleſs eye, 
Brop the due tear, and mourn his parting (hade. 


Whene'er I droop beneath the wound of death, 
A tender wife the hour of dread will chear ; 
Shrinks from my gaze to wipe the hopeleſs tear. 


620 

Ho hard to brighten the wan cheek of Care, 

And ſteal from deep deſponding ruoucur the ſigh: 
To drown in mirth the murmurs of Deſpair, 


Vet will ſhe ſtrive to gild the deathful gloom, | 
And charm the horrors'of my fate away ; 
Bid her pale cheek the faint-forc'd ſmile affame : 
Ah not the finile that bleG'd my healthful day. 


What woes, alas! her tender heart will rend! 
Her flowing tears ſhall be her-huſband's fame; 
And to his mem ry make the world a friend. 
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SELIM pr EL un mid MTI AGAINST 8UCH 1 
DENY' THE EXISTENCE OF WOMEN A FUTURE Sr 
HE PARTICULARLY REPROVES 8ADI, AN ELEGANT ro- 
ET (THE PETRARCH).OF PERSIA; n. ** 
HI3 POEMS $0: CRUEL AN OPINION. The. 


Drinks not in yonder Sphere the 
Doom d like the tranſient 'rofy r to blow and 79 
To dic like indes with a painted wing,” Nn 


The faireſt forms which Nature's hand HOO 
Which Love inſpires and Wiſdom's beams illume, 
Giy'n were they only to delight our gaze? 

For ſenſual bliſſes did they only bloom? . Ars 


Vet thus the fav'rite bard of Perſia ſings: . 1 
Fame through each city waſts the poet's pruiſe:: 
Midſt the rude Turk the name of Sadi ringe, 
The ſavage Arab, ſoftens at his lays, en 
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| Sweet ſwan of Tauts, ceaſe th unhallow d ſong. 


Ah! think what praiſes to the Fair pelon 87 1 
wiki 


| Whole bf mint beauty gave the world thy. 
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 - Bloſt in thy-numbers which to teten flow; „ 1 
Ah'ſhoyld the blooming nymph her ie eee 
les de back, and crit thy . en ll 


Lore learnt thy feekng likes with fond delight, © ; 
| The lay of Saf ever gra bin tngue TT” 


| Her ies ge the meing yr inſpire ;** 


Hao oft he gbarm'd,the-liff ning. car of Night, 


And charm'd Night's pale: oo wich thy long · 


To nent, mute Silence ot enes Hoca the darkding vale, A 
The ſhaded warbler dpf d ket plaintve tue : 
rr 1 

eee ee 
[Thar blooming erotic As dat ae. 1 
Bleſt on the tender Sadi to beſtow | 


The faireſt garland of th! Aonian grove- 
x His s.. * The Moos, 


08 * 


. Diſpleasd, theiGraces deb) gnce-lov' name, 


| Offended Beauty ſpurms th forge Oo, G 

"Th Mal an 0848 Hr ed i, 

Deſpiſe the poet, and $0346 3 5 1 N 
What virgin derm on Sede wee hell med 1" 77 

What generous youth of Perfig's wide demi 
Thy name would now: the page of Fame defile,,. 

| Now node but EN n en tay Aran 1 10 
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SELTM HAVING amoaunb urs Marana; arezcrions, 
AGREES T9 MEBT HER mA RETIRED PART: or TEE - 


VALLEY, ; * ; 12 132101 508 N i, Wal 
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War a Ala keep my n 
WE | And cruel thus my fondeſt wiſh invade ? © % 
4 Alas! T tremble at he ſetting f,, wt 
pale ew ning waves around a dreadful ſhade! K 
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How expeSintion loads th' important hour ! 
Impatience wilder with each moment grows : 

Thou loit ring fair-one bleſs th appointed bow „ 
And . thy lover from a thouſand woes, 


From vale to vale my eager gaze I ſtrain, 
From glade to glade with wild emotion move : 
Now turn and figh, now move and turn again, 


Devour each _ and chide my ling' ring love. 


Now on the Aue in wan deſpondence lie, 
And anxious murmur to the deſart air; 

Now call on Slumber to my cloſing eye: 
But Slumber lights not on the lids of Care. 


a5) 
Dark as the boſotm of che flormy deb... 422 


Wild as its wares.ttiy<houghts ſucceeding roll; 4d 
Cool rexfoti varhly. ſoathes the wtetch to fleop; 
ab ! whats 5g vs th 10G cle pub iNivs yo 2 


8 ³˙·— > pg Vine 
Whoſe ſimple melodies my ſhades inſpire, : . - 
Ohl that my boſom felt your happy hour, 
Oh! ieee 


| Fight 5 your wing that fkims the midway ſky, 
From joy to joy my heart ſo lately flew ! 
With me my moments. nevet left a ſigh, 
Nor bath d my lids in forrow's baleful dew. 


Hate to the nymph I vow, and cold diſdain, 
Yet at each idle ſound alarm'd I ſtart : 
To meet her, panting ev'ry nerve I ſtrain, 
And ſhow too plain her triumph o er my heart. 


Where is my love? Alas | my tranſports die: 
My cheek that redden d with diſpair turns pale. 
With diſappointment drops my languid eye, 
Each pining feature tells a mournful tale, 
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e 
| Bog, ſro! th fun daſvends been the deep... 


the melancholy bind of night! N 
—— along the winding gloom T Wer: 5 
nee pe eee I 
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MA NW 79 . 1 an 
ure 0:8TED AT NOT MEETING HER, 1B accu RES 
* * INCONSTANCY: | 
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AINT z the luſtre of a lonely flar, 1 
R See dee. 
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length her poly lamp Eft 2077 "n 7 Soc 302 : 
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rirgin, thy deluding * 
ET 
O ſay what happicr rival wins thy 1 
ee pres ens ny 


1 * 72 L imo: jo 1 


Tos fi fipen hea [Rl me he... 411 
For a falſe fair ons fondly fights o long!  . 
— ot 
Thy charmathe Gale of my; en nm |, 


beer egen oe 
Falſe is the damiel that your wonder drew: | 

ae ho While in fi yu 
My ben eee ee 
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| Yourtearsfor we, ye geatle yirgiqs, ſpare, 
Let not my fate your ſighs, ye ſhepherds, draw 
For faithleſs Beauty drop the pitying tear, 
And grieve ſo fair a diamond holds a flaw, 


Can Fallhood's flain that 3 * defile 2 
Ah ! ſee the tear by bluſhing Virtue ſhed! 

' Lurks Perfidy beneath that heay'nly file } 0 
See Love with horror mark the guilty maid ! 2 


1 


Vet, yet the un of my breaſt le teig, | 

Reſtleſs for her it heaves with conſtant hghs, | * 

My wounded heart of cruelty complains, . an 
Yet ſoftly * her pardon whilſt it dies. 


The ſacred vow can beautecus Mitra break Ye 
Lo! ſcarcely vaniſh'd4s the bluſh divine, 1 
That modeſt deepen'd on the virgin” 8 check, i 
When yielding pleas'd, the geve her hand to mine. 


Scarce on that hand is cold my kiſs fas * 
Scarce from that hand my raptur᷑ d lips I bars 

En how the echo of my joys T hear, © 33 | 
And feel th' extatic tremble of my heart. 
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Each Perſian youth will treat hir ne with ſcorn} 
Each Perſian maid will bluſh her name to hear: 
Thoſe walls which boaſted her of Spahan born, 
Will ſhut their gates for ever on the fair. 
Yet to ſhe flights the ſain who for het es, 
For her my friendly wiſh hall ever flo: 
May injar d Love forget my pitied Ns 
And make her 3.14688 oqual to my v. 
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To thee, iny-Rivat; by her ede, 
I urge.no counſel, all avice is loſtli 1 705 


eee 
On Love's wild ſurge I ſee thy reaſon toſt. LUN 


Who meets ker magic eye Ad ah, 
Gebesee e 
Keen as the light ning's momentary fi, 
Sweet as the moon · light warbler meking ſong Þ | 


The nymph might rule me with an iron ſway, .. 


„ 


In vain would Memory my wrongs enroll * 
One ſigh from her would waft my rage aways, | 
One tear of penitence difſlne my il. 
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CED FROM HER HABITATION BY {THE ANA TNT 
SHE WAS, RECOVERED BY Oo PERSIAN SOLDIERY AND 


CARRIED TO THE BMPEROR'S | HANAN ("BE eee 
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e ee 
The plaintive lute of Pity moans forlorn :- 1 
From Irvan's bow rs, and Siloe's ravag'd grove, 


The melting airs of Melancholy mourn . 


Vl e e Vip Gare ee 

Dimm'dis the living luſtre of thy eye, 
Dimm d are thoſe radiant rivals to the ſun; 5 

Along ar groves had MMrvn deign d to ſtrays, 


For ſeldom now in peace her eye“ lids cloſe, 
| Sweet Innocence had bleſs d her chearful — 


| en . n e 
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(32) 
No more ſhall dove-ey d Innocence delight, 
To lead her ſmiling through the rural ſhade : 
From her ſhe wings, for ever wings her flight, 
Whilſt Love forſakes the ſolitary maid, 


Th'exulting roſe of Zulpha's balmy vale, 
That lately droop'd at thy ſuperior bloom, 
Now waves in wanton triumph to the gale, 


Proclaims thy fall. and plear'd inſults thy Doom,” 


Oh! had thy ſtar condemn'd each virgin grace, 
Beneath the blaſting hand of death to fade, 
Calm had I led thee to the tomb of peace, 
Deck' d thy pale ſhrine, and hail d thy ſpodels ſhades 


The youth of Perfia round thy honor'd bier, 
With vhite · ſtol d nymphs had breath d the ſoſteſt ſichs, 
Thy fate had foro d from ev ry lid the tear, a 


Thy ſweet rama with fragrance fill d the ſkies, 


The gentleſt Spirits had thy grave adorn d, 
Wich ev ry flow r of. Zulpha's green domain. 5 


There had their nightly harps melodious Aion 14 
And Virtue's ſigh had ſwell d the tender ſtrain. 


1 
Nor Virtue's figh on Mirva's grave ſhall mourn, 
Nor ſpirits ſtrike their lyres where thou art laid, 
No white-rob'd virgins weeping o'er thy urn, 
With melting fwains fhalt wail thy fallen fade. 


No early warbler on thy turf ſhall fing, _ --- -; 
Nor nightly o'er thee waſte his little. breath . 
But boding ravens wave the duſky wing, T ee ks 
And mournful croak the hoarſe dread dirge of death, 


Lo ! far from thee the breeze ſhall breathe perfume, 
And ſtorms indignant howl around thy head; 
The light'nings livid blaze ſhall fire the gloom, 5 
And pealing thunder rock thy lonely | bed. 


.- 


What boſom pants not for the voice of Fame? | 
With thee thy mem'ry ſleeps within the tomb: 

Lo! pale Oblivion o'er thy blaſted name, 
Shall wave with ſullen look his deepeſt gloom. . TP 


What have I aid inſpir d by frantic woe? 

In Fame's fair page thy ſacred Name ſhall lire: 
For thee, o fall'n, the tear of Pity flow, 
Whilſt tender Pity hath a tear to give. eat) 
K EL E G Þ 
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| (E | | 27 f 8 
| MIRVA's SUPPLICATION To THE SULTAN. 
ve To thee, who rul'ſt o'er Perſia' 8 vide domain, 
The wretch of Zulpha pours the ſuppliant figh: 
Shall Love the bleeding boſom bare in vain, 
And Pity vainly raiſe th imploring eye? 
"Lot virtue weeps ! her ſacred drops revere, 
Nor thus her check with burning bluſhes ſtain; 
The Monarch's HEART, that melts at Virtue's tear, 
More than a thouſand triumphs o ps his reign, 


Enough of woe. have Wars wild horrors ſpread : 
Ev'n now the vallies ſhriek, the hamlets burn: 

See Havock pour the blaze from ſhade to ſhade ! 
Fee the wan ſhepherd o'er the ruin mourn 


Say, canfot this the ſoft emotion wake; 
Force from thy eye the ſympathizing ſtream; —/ 

But ſhall thy cruelty the wretch o'ertake, 
bead! from nn 5 * and waſting flame? 


A 33- ) 

. Thoſe weeping orbs eternal darkneſs ſhade, 2 
If one fond glance thy ſarage hope inſpires 3 | 

Love's keeneſt vengeance ſmite the guilty maid, 

Falſe to her fame and faithleſs to his fires. 


Ye vales of Zulpha, live in mem'ry's exe, 

| Whoſe ſong ſa often ſtole my raviſh'dicar : | 97; 
Let Selim's name embalm my conſtant fh. 

His image brighten ev ry falling tear. 


Can Tulpha's vallies from remembrance fade, 
Mir's ecchoing rill, and Dinut's conſcious grove; 
Where Truth and Selim won a willing maid, - 
| Where flow'd the ſhepherd's ſigh of pureſt love, 


Ve fair ſultanas, that around me throng, | 


oY 
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* 
* 


Ah! ceaſe to ſooth a captive's hapleſs hour: 


* Harſh to my ear is Pleaſure's careleſs ſong, . 


Wümme 2 


Say, what avaits the purple's coſtly glare, 


The ruby's bluſh, the d?mond'slight'ning beam; 
Attendant ſlaves, or muſic's watiton air, 


Or floods of fragrance that around me ſtream * | 


(30 )) 


Can Pomp, of kopeleſs Love, the forrows ſfwoud, 
Smooth with gay ſiniles the wrinkled front of Care, 
Chace from wan Melanchohys eye the cloud, _ 
And lull the doep-ton'd murssars of Deſpair ? 


e eee - = wg 

Where ſervite Flat ry crawls a welcome guaſt, 
Where Proſtitution darts the wantom glance, 

And Envy's demons gnaw the throbbing - 1 


Fairer to me is Suzan's dangerous ſhade, 
Where, growling fate, the reſtleſs favage roams ; 
And orow ding ſpecttes haunt e glooms, - 


Fairer to me the dungeon's dreary round, 
Deep ſounding to the captive's hollow . 45 
Where the ſad pond ring wretch in thought profound. 
Nails to the murky floor his haggard eye. 


Ye Perſian nymphs, with artleſs manners, bleſt, 
And bleſt with blooms by Beauty's pencil ſpread; . = 
Retire, ſweet ſtrangers to the throbbing breaſt, 


And eourt, of Solitude her deepeſt ſhade. 
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( 
Wing, where gay freedom Wann 
1 groove, » > g 


| Where oven fry pins th tender * "cd 


And mot Contentment pours the r 


Parents of lovely maids; be deaf the ear, So 
Whilſt Pride the flatt ring pompous tale imparts, /. 
Far from thoſe bow'rs.cach'bluſhing. Pas 
Nor give to Mis'ry's gripe their gentle hearts. 


The tyger growling thro th' affrighted wood, 
Springs to defend ih endanger'd young from harm, | 

The fierce, the wild-cy'd Vulture, bath'd in blood, 
Feels for her youngling's cry the fond alarm.” © 


Thus ſung the nymph, the oft ſultanas Ggh'd: : 
Deſire with Virtue in the monarch ftrove : © 

Be bleſt, be Selim. thine, (at length) he cry'd, 
Then gave the Maid to L1BERTY and LovE, 
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WIS happy ſuns, without a cloud rage 
Who treads the wild of Ife, not meets a thorn 5 
e grief x . 

Far from the precincts ob her native plain, 

Breathes her laſt figh im Spahad s hapleſs bow'rs. 


What ſhepherds melt ut, Nora's ſacred tomb f-. 
At. Nora's tomb, each nymſhi of Spahan, fighs;. | 
While nee eren een tee 
On Sorrow s. lyre the dirge complaining dies. 


The band of white-rob'd virgins let me Join, * 
And ſcatter incenſe © on the hallow d Stund; 1880 
Where waving 'mpurnful oe the 5 ſhrine, © 


J: I IC 


The grove i in filent horror glooms around. 


Tho far from Tauris thy fair reliques le, 
Thy gentle ghoſt her grateful daughters mourn ; 
Fer ſons in ſorrow heav&%he fruitleſs figh, 


And melt in viſions o'er thy diſtant urn. 


Thie Elegy was written on the death ef Miſs Ann Trelawny, filter to 
our late worthy Governor. | 


0209 
Tho! fur from Media's once delightful plain, 
In eee rouge bn, 


Fear hence che demons of the. troubled air,; 
Shall bid their thnaders roll the tempeſt rave: 
No lirid light nings through: the grove ſhall glare, 
To blaſt ch cterna bloom ae, 


Here ſhall the-rbſe-with dofiedh- fngaves frog, | 
Heav'ns mildeſtrdews thy humble bed: adorn : 
Hence ſhall the ſongſter mount on . 
And warble round three et he meets the morn. 


Ah | Bure seit tod Sifert licactdhinll-baare; 
A Heareb5-altithe Virtaesloridih wind! 
Pale, on her tears, ſhalb riſe tlie Star of eve: 
And e | 


Here ſhall the luſtre of aſcending ay. 
That wakes to-gladnefs all the wor blo, 
In ſorrow find her o'er thy ſilent urn 
& melancholy monument of wee 
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No beam of Mirth ſhall deck her clouded ehe: Fo 
No Smile, her paly cheek, but of Deſpair, „ 
| To life's laſt ſand her foul for TRUE ſhall figh, 26d. E 
For Tuxx her clofing lids ſhall ſhed the tear. bs i | 


What heedleſs wanderer through the gloomy 1 1 
Neglects to ſpread the flowret o'er thy tomb, "1 
From ſuch may Fortune ſnatch her fav'ring gale, 
Ah! ceaſe to murmur to the midnight air, 
Nor bid a drooping BROTHER haſte away, 
Think on our loſs in TRR, thou hapleſs Fair, 
And think how ſhort is life, one little day ! 


Too ſoon ſhall Ali join thy beck ning ghoſt, 
Too ſoon his fate ſhall make an empire bleed, 
What virtues, ah l to Perſias land are loſt, _ 
When ſuch lie number'd with the ſilent dead! 
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Too ſoon ſhall Fame th illumin'd page. diſplay; | 
And ſigbing blend his ſacred name with thine, 
Where beam the worthy with diſtinguiſhed day, 7 
Where crown d with Glory glows thy ANCIENT LINB» 
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